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THE GIIOST STORY

Told to Jaeen Victoria bjtne Marchiou-es- s

vf Ely aod Tonehed for bj
Four Persoas

Wbo Had Experienced the AatoaadiBK

Visitations of the Tapestry Cham-

ber of Tottenham Kail.

.Shortly before Prior Albert' death
the conTeraatlon at Wlnflaor Castle tamed on the
appearance of gliosts. The Marchioness of Ely
narrated UXueen Victoria what was then known
of the loliowina extraorrtiuarr story. The Queen

that she did not beliere in euch tfaioze,
.nf riMri rwl th.t tht Ktorv should not be meotiooed

before the prince, as," said her Majesty, he
in such Uunut." At that time we had not the

Key. Charles lale's corroboration of the atory.
ThA narrative." livx the writer, "derive its

value from iu implicit trotn. The testimonies
are unimpeachable, and the fact la,
in my opinion, proved that impalpable spirits not
only appear, but can exert very great force and
alao possess weight and voice." The writer lea
"rector and rural dean in the late Established
Church of Ireland, and a Janice of the peace for
two counties. J

Tbe bost Kiary That Telt te
(taeea v letorla.

A boat the close of toe last century my
father vu invited by Mrs. Tottenham to
meet a large party at the hall. He rode,
waa then Hie osnal custom in Ireland, with
hie piatoli in hie holsters. On arriving he
found the house foil, and Mrs. Tottenham
apologized to him for being obliged to assign
to him the tapestry chamber for the night,
which, however, he gladly- accepted, having
never heard any of the atoriea connected
with it.

However, be had bardly covered himself
la the bed when something heavy leaped
npon it, growling like a dog. Toe curtains
were torn back and the bedclothes stripped
from off the bed! Supposing that some of
hie companions were playing tricks, he
called out that he woold shoot tbem, and,
seizing a pistol, he fired it np the chimney,
lest he should wound one of them. He then
struck a lizht and searched the room dili-
genii y. but found no sign or mark of any
one, and the door locked u he had left it on
retiring 10 rest,

Next day he informed hie boa, how he bad
been annoyed in that room, but they could
only say that they would not have put him
in it if they bad had any other to offer him.

Year passed on, when the Marquis of Ely
- -- " " - lima there.

xiis valet, enanooo, was put to sleep in tue
tapestry room. In the middle of the night
the wbole family was aroused by his dread
ful roars and Creeches, and be was found
lying in another room fainting in mortal

. terror. Alter some time he told them that,
soon after be bad laid himself down in bed.
he was startled by tbe rattling of the cor
tains as they were torn back, sod, looking
up, be saw a tall lady by the bedside dressed
in stiff brocaded silk. He leaped up and
rushed out of the room screaming with ter
ror. I hen nrst be beard from tbe old
housekeeper Aunty rieal of Miss ToUen-ham-

Again the room was shot up, and years
passed on, when I was brought by my father
with tbe rest of the family to the hall for tbe
summer bathing. I waa attracted by the
antique look, somber pictures and quaint
character of tbe tapestry room, and at once
cbose it for my bedroom, being wholly and
utterly ignorant of a particle of the stories
connected wilb. it, or even ol tbe fact that
Anne Tottenham had ever existed. The
tapestry represented a hunting-fiel- d of old,

' where gentlemen and ladies with Jong spears
lollowed the game stags and harts and
the attendants in the Woods roused out the
game and the does careered about. When
there was a windy night the tapestry waved.
and the wbole scene seemed animated who.
a heavy kind of life. Many a nijht I 'slept
peacefully on poor Anne's bed.nndin: food for
imagination as the wind moved the 6gures,
which seemed to thrust their epears as the
dogs gave chase.

One night, however, I eat up much later
than usual to boiab an interesting article in
Xitacjt wood's Magazine. I he lull moon wai
shining clearly through two large windows,
making all as clear, so to speak, aa day. 1

was just about getting into bed, and hap
pened to be looking at the door, when, to my
great surprise, I saw it open quickly and
noiselessly, and as quickly and noiselessly
did it shut sgsin, and the tall figure of a
lady in a stiff dresa proceeded to pass
through the room toward one of those ca-
rious closets before mentioned, which was in
the opposite corner.

r fni i .,i h.. ;,k i. .... : .i;,.i.
merit, until the corner of the bed hid her
from my eicbt. I rubbed my eves.
thought of Sir David Brewster's theories,
and acetptio Vitus, and everything, except
that I really had eeen a woman; for tbe idta
ot a gboet did not for a moment enter my
head. 'I quickly reasoned myself into a
sound sleep and lorsot tbe matter.

The next night I again sat up late in my
bedroom, preparing a gun and ammunition
to go to shoot seabirds early next morning,
when the door aeam onened and shut in the
same noiseless manner, and the same tall
lsdy proceeded to cross tbe room quietly and
deliberately, as before, toward the closet. I
instantly rushed at her and threw my right
arm around her figure, exclaiming, "Hafl
have you now !" To my otter astonishment
my arm passed through her, and came with
a thud against the bedpost and curtains, at
which spot she then was. The figure quick-
ened iu pace, and as she passed the skirt of
ber dress Japped up against the curtains.
and I marked distinctively the' pattern of
her gown a stiff flowered or brocaded silk

Again I rubbed my eyes, thought upon tbe
vagaries of vision, and soon went to sleep.
That I had eeen and endeavored to grasp a
ghost never came across my mind; my puis
was not quickened one throb. I fancied I
could make out some scientific reason for it.
.However, i told tbe story at breakfast next
morning. My father, who bad himself suf-
fered from the lady's visit so long before.
never said a word, and it passed as some
iouy 01 mine, bo slight was tbe impression
it made on me at the time that, though I
slept many a night after in that room, I
never thought of watching or looking out
lor anything, and doubtless the popr form
often passed me in my sleep into ber myste
rious closet, i afterward beard that my
father had written to a friend, telling him
that I also had seen Mist Tottenham in the
tapestry-roo-

.The years wore on, and once again I was
a gnest at Loftus Hall. The Marquis of Ely
and his large family, with a great retinue of
servants, filled the bouse to overflowing - As
I passed the housekeepers room I heard the
valet, Shannon, say to her, "What! I deep
m ine tapestry-roo- m. ss even 1 will leave my
lord's service before 1 deep there!"

At once my former experience in that room
, flashed upon my mind. I had never thought

of it during tbe interview, and was still ig-
norant- of Anne Tottenham? so, when the
housekeeper had goue, I entered tbe room
and said, 'Shannon, do tell ma why you will
ot sleep in the tapntry-room- , as I have a

particular reason for asking yon the ques-
tion?" He looked at me for a moment and
then said, "la it possible that yon do not
knowT" I said, "I really inow nothing, but
I have a particular reason for asking why
yon will not sleep in that room." Again he
said, "is it possible that you do not know that
Miss Tottenham passes through that room
every night, and, dnsted in a stiff, flow-
ered silk dresa, enters the closet in tbe cor-
ner?" I replied that I had never heard a
word of her until now, but tbat, when I waa
here a few years ago, I saw twice a figure ex-
actly like what be had described, and passed
my arm through her body, and that the sec-
ond time I had distinctly seen the flowers on
ber gown, as from her haste it had turned np
in a triangular lap on my curtain. "Yes,"
aid be, '"that was Miss Tottenham, and, aa

i well known, she was confined mad in
that room and died there, and, they say, was
buried in that closet."

Upon my visit at that time the tapestry
room was allotted to a married couple, ana
then I learned nothing further.

Again time wore oa. I had entered my
profession and was immersed in hard and
constant work in the north of Ireland, and
hsd too much lo do even to think of Anne
Tottenham.

Another generation arose, another owner
poswfsed the property the grandson of my
friend. In the year 1358, he, being then a
child, came with his mother, the present
Dowager Marchioness of Ely, and his tu:or,
the Key. Mr. l)le, to tht Hall for the bath-
ing season. Mr. Dale waa no imaginative
person a solid, steady, highly educated En-
glish clergyman, who had never heard the
nam even of Alics Tottenham. The tapestry--

room was his bedctaa-uber- . One day in
that year, when autumn aa fast fading into
winter, I received a letter from Lord Henry
Loftus, the nncle of the young Marquis of

ly, saying, "Do tell ma what yon saw long
ago in the tapestry chanber, for something
strange must have happeued there to the
Key. Charles Dale, as he came to breakfast
quite mystified. Something very strange
must have happened to him in that room,
but he will not tell ns, seerae quite
nervous, and, in short, is determined
to give op his tutorship and go at once
lo England. Every year something mys-
terious has happened to any person who has
slept in that room, bat they always keep it
close. Mr. D;riogy, a Wexford gentleman,
slept there a short time ago. He had a
splendid dressing case, fitted with gold and
silver articles, woich he left carefully locked
on hi table at night, and in the morning

found every article scattered abo&t the
room." . .

Ihe dowager manhioness told me tnst
now Mii Tottenham hsd "regnlsrly turned
hem oot of the hou-- e. and ordere baa oeen

given to convert the tapestry chamber into a
billiard-room- .

Upon hearing this I determined to write
to the Rev. Charles Dale, then incnmbenl of
a parish near Dover, telling him what had
occurred to myself in that room, and that
tbe evidences ot supernatural appeal antes
there were so strong and continued for sev
eral generations that I was anxious to put
them together, and should consider it a great
favor if he would tell me whether anything
had happened to him in that room, and of

wbat nature. tit men ior me nrai nuic
tnen'ioned the matter, and from his letter
now before me I make the followiog extract:

For three weeks I have experienced no Incon-
venience from the ladv; but one night, just before
w wrt ts 1mv I had mat ud lata, it waa iust 1

o'clock when I retired lo my bedroom (the tapes
try room), a very Deautuoi moouiigm mgnt. i

ftui, mm) u w that the anutir. were
properly fastened, as I did every night. I had not
laid myself down more than five minutea before
aoasethlna jumped on the bed, making a growling
noUe, and toe bed clothes were pulled off, though
X strongly resisted the pulL I Immediately
jumped out of bed, lighted my candle, looked into
the closet and under the bed, but aaw nothing.

Mr. Dale goes on to say that he endeavored
to account for it in some such way as I had
formerly done, having never no lo tbat time
heard one word of Ihe lady or her doings in
that room. He adds, "I did not see the lady
or hear any noire but the growling." Mr.
Dale had shnt the windows closely, whereas
I had them fully opeo, and a brilliant fall
moon shining in, as also had Shannon, the
valet, who bad seen ber many years oeiore
ma.

Here, then, is tbe written testimony of
a beneficed English clergyman, occupying
the responsible position of tutor to the young
Marquis of Ely, a most soner-minde- d and
unimpressionable man. He repeats in 1867
almost the very words of my father when
detailing his experience in that room in 1790

a man of whose existence he had never
been coeoizant. and therefore utterly igno
rant of bis knowledge of Miss Tottenham's
doings in tbat room nearly eighty years
before.

In the autumn of 1S68 I was again in the
locality, at Duomure, the opposite aide ui
the Waterford estuary. I went across to see
the old place and what alterations Miss Tot
tenbam had forced the proprietors to maks
in my tapestry chamber. I found lhat tbe
dark closet into which the poor lady had al
ways vanished waa taken away, the room en
larged and two additional windows pat in;
the old tapestry and i.s "mimio chase" bad
all gone, and a billiard table occupied the
apace of poor Anne's bed. I took aside the
old housekeeper, who had been in those
long-pa- st daya a aervant of my father,

nnnn me as if I also had
been a gboet risen from the tomb, and asked
her to tell me bow Miss Tottenham bore
thoee changes in ber apartment. She
looked quite frightened and most anxious to
avoid the question, but at length hurriedly
replied: "Oh! Msster George, don't talk
about ner; last night she made a tor
noiae. iaociino Me UUKarrLimUe about"

I have thus traced with strict truth this
most real and true tale, from tbe days of
"Tottenham and his Hoots" to those ot bis
great-gre- at grandnon.

In considering tbe very interesting qoes
tion whether there is spiritual interference
in tbe attain of tbis world, which so very
large a number of educated people positively
assert, and which a greater number as posi
tively contradict, one or two remarks may
help to simplify the matter. Ia the first
plac-- , the great preponderance in the num-
ber of disbelievers is at ones accounted for
by the fact that by far the larger proportion
of educated and thinking men and it is to
such alone lhat I refer have never seriously
turned their attention to the subject, and,
having never experienced anything of the
kind, deny the existence of that which has
oot only never come to their knowledge, or
even been treated by tbem as a matter of
sober consideration. The second remark
which I make is that, when spiritual inter
ference is spoken of, no distinction is made
in tbe mind between the spiritual interfer-
ence of angels and lhat of departed men and
women.

Of the first there can be no doubt in the
mind of any Christian. St. Paul expressly
tells us, "They are sent forth to be ministers
unto them who shall be heirs of salvation."
Also, as lo the opposing influence of evil
spirits, St. Paul calls npon Christians to
"take the whole armor of God," because
"we wreg ie against wicked spirits in hear-enl-

nlacee"
But ihe spiritual interference of departed

men and women ia quite another question,
ana very mucn depends upon the testimony
and experiences of credible witnesses. In
ibe tale which I have related not a particle
of doubt or distrust can be thrown npon the
testimony of four generations, and tbe
strange fact Co uses out that Miss Tot-
tenham, although so impalpable that
my arm passed throngh her withont
my perceiving the smallest resistance,
was able to exercise a force- - which
baffled the efforts of a strong and
abe young man to resist, as also that she
possessed weight. "Something beavy leaped
on the bed." There ia also the strange fact of
tbe visibility of a particular dress, and its
being apparently acted on. by Ihe lawa of
tbe atmosphere, doubling on my
when the figure hurried forward from my
grasp, and exhibiting the brocaded flowers
ot tbe dresses worn in that day.

Lifius Hall has since been wholly rebuilt,
a large modern edifice standing in the place
of the wierd old inanition. 1 have not heard
whether poor Annie Tottenham has conde
scended to revisit it. or is wholly banished
at last. I can only assert (he simple truth
oi my taie.

two or in est.
In the farmhouse porch the farmer sat, '

With his daughter having a cosy chat;
6 he was bis only child, and he
Thought her as fair as a girl could he.
A wee bit jealous the old man grew,
If he fancied any might come to woo;
His own pet lamb and her loving care
He wished with nobody else to ihare.

"There stionld be two of you, child," said be"i nere sriou a De two to we 'come mewnen I come home from the field at night;
Two would make the old home bright.

- There's neighbor Gray "ltd bis children fonr, --

To be glad together. Had f one more.
A proud old father I'd be. my dear,
Vt ith two good children to greet me here."
Down by the gate 'Death tbe old elm tree
Donald waiteoLalone; and sje
For whom he waited his love-ca- ll heard.
And on cither eheea the blushes s- Irred."Father," she cried, and knelt ber down.
And kissed the hand that was old and brown

"Fathsr, there may be two if yon will.
And I your only daughter stilt.

Two to welcome yon home at night-T- wo

to m ke the old home bright;
1 and somebody else." "1 see,"
SaiJ the farmer, "and whom may somebody be?"
Oh, the dimples in Bessie's cheek.
That played with the binaries at I
Away irom his gaze she turned her head,

"Oneot Neighbor tiray'scbildreu," she said.
"H'm!" said the farmer, Hake it plain ;

Is it Susan, Alice or Mary Jane?"
Analher kiss on the aged band.
To make the farmer understand (?)

"H'm!" said the farmer, "yes; I see
It's two for yourself and one for me."
But Bessie said : "There can be but one
For me and my heart nil life is done."

Craysllt's Hwabaawl.
The Viscount Vigier, second son of the

Count Vigier, peer of France under the
July monarchy, and inventor of tbe floating
baths on Ibe Seine which long bore his name,
has died suddenly in Paris at the age of
fifty-eigh- t. The Viscount Vigier, says the
London World, married the celebrated singer,
Sophie Croveili. An accomplished dilettante.
connoisseur, gourmand and man of the world,
ine viscount vigier was greatly esteemed by
all who knew him. His name is associated
with many memories of elegant life memo-
ries of the opera, of winters at Nice, of the
Circle Masseaa. Since ber marriage La
Cruvelli has never sung in public except for
tbe benefit of the poor once a year at .Nice.
I: is curious to see how tragically many of
these marriages of celebrated canta trice
have turned out. Patti and the Marauia de
Canx ended in a scandal and a separation:
Kilssoo's ' husband, M. Bonzaud, died
in a lunatic asylum; Marietta A loo-
m's first husband, Achilla Pepoli, like-
wise died mad; so did Eogalli's hus-
band, M. Alexiefl, Giulia Grisi'a marriage
with M. Gerard de Melcy ended in a separa-
tion, after a duel between Melcy and tbe
nephew of Lord Castlereagh. There are, on
the other hand, other instances equally num
erous where the duties of the artiste and of
the imai du monde nave been happily ful-
filled La Sjutag, who became the Countess
Kossi; La Catalani, now Countess Vala-bregu- e;

Pauline Lucca. Mme. de la Granee.
Countess Stankowitch, La Waldmann (the
creator of "Amneris" in Aida a countess),
Bosine S ola (now Duchess de Lesignano,
after having been successively baroness,
countess and marchioness).

Ttae roes Arasr.
The London Timet says of Johann Aranv.

the famous Hungarian poet, who recently
died: "He waa tba author of some of the
finest ballads and epic poems in the Hun- -

irian language, une above all of them,
The Live oi Toldi ' a legendary hero, of

Herculean strength, may probably be placed
side by side with tbe best of what has been
written of the kind in any language. No
man probably ever waa more completely
master oi ms own language ana lis genius.
Tbuvsome of his Shakespeare translations
come probably nearer to the original than
ioosb ui any language, ana have become
favorites on the stage. The Midtwmmer
JfUkft Dream thus always attracts crowds,
and the effects of its humor tells as much on
tbe Hungarian as it does on an English audi
ence,"
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ACTRESSES

Whose Phetojraphg Sell Readily Patti,
Bernhardt and Materna, and Hand

Branscome Much Admired, hot

Mary Anderson Understands the Business

Better and Poses to Better Advantage
Geistinger asd SUsmm.

"The business of photographing actresses,"
said a prominent dealer in atage pictures to
a New York Time reporter recently, "was
started in this city fiiteen or twenty years
ago. For some years the picture! had an
extraordinary sale at high prices, and op to
the present time tbeir popularity nas Deen
constantly on ihe increase. Tbe business
baa, however, tor some lime past ceascu iu
be very profitable to the first clssi photogra-
phers who produce the originals, owing to
the fact that thousands of chesp copies have
been thrown oa the market, and people will
scarcely pay fifty cen's for a picture when
tbey can get the same thing, with a little
less finish, for five cents. The demand has
now grown to be universal, and every peddler
and amall shopkeeper has in his slock the
likenesses of half the actresses in the country
in every possible variety of pose. Of course,
many of the photographs are copyrighted, but
the dealers in the cheap pictures easily over-
come that difficulty in the ease of a foreign
star by sending abroad for her likeness,
there being no international copyright law;
and in the case cf a domestic beauty, all
her pictures csnnot well be copyrighted, it
beinr ton exDensive to pay. A New York
photographer is said to have paid Ocar
Wilde UolH lor tbe exclusive ngm to use
that aesthetic gentleman's portrait and to
unseat him in his various bewildering atti- -
tadea to the American public Mme. Patti
and Materna are laid to have received the
aame amount, and Sarah Earnhardt J2A00. It
is reported that Mrs. Langtry baa already
consented for a like consideration to permit
tbe earns artiat to perpetuate ber lovely
features by the aid of high light and a sen-

sitive plate.
"The actress whose photographs are most

in demand at present," continued the pho-
tographer, "is Mary Anderson. She has sat
for her pxlnre more times than any other
woman tbat ever lived. She is a shrewd
business woman, and her photographs are a
great advertisement for ber. Besides, she
doubtless receives large royalties from Ihe
aala of her pictures. It is no exaggeration
to aay that her photographs outsell those of
any otber actress ten to one. brie nas oeen
taken, it may be a thousand times, by every
first-cla- pbotograpber in the country, in
ftvarv nruaiihla attitude and char otre
n,wt ttov--nn or beiDg photographed.
Sits knows how" to pass and wbat expression
lo assume. Many women pretty as she lose
their beauty in a picture. Maud Bran-com- e

is not remarkably handsome, but her photo
graphs are works of art. The wonderful
sale of Mary Anderson's pictures ia dne,
however, more to her popularity with
the people than to anything else. This
is what determines the sals of a pho
tograph. .. Bob Ingersoll's pictures sell by
tbe thousands. He is not particularly good
looking, but be is very popular. Beecher
always sells well, snd Taloiage used to have
a beavy sale, especially a caricature called
Talmagi ' on Hell,' which represented him
with his mouth wide open, pounding the
pulpit. Bat somehow he has gone off, and
tbe last time I went down East they said:
'For God'a sake don't bring us aay more of
him.'

"The popular actors sell well, too; men
like Booth. McCullongb, Barrett and Em-
met, and of literary celebrities, Mark Twain,
Bret Harte, Bryan', Emerson and Longfellow
command a ready sale, iiut ot tbe actresses,
as I said, Mary Anderson is sway ahead.
After her comes Fanny Davenport, Kate
Claxlon, Lotta, Annie Pixley, Catherine
Lewie, Maud Granger, and others whose
names don't occur to me at the moment
Lillian Busaell is a new star who sells well
too. When an aclresi gets married Ihe sale
of her pictures invariably falls. When Bern-
hardt came to this country, the demand for
her pictures became enormous. No leas than
100,000 copies were sold while she was here,
When ahe went away tbe sales died off at
once. It is the same way with all' foreign
stars Patti, Geistinger, Nilsaon and the rest

when Ibey are away their photographs do
not sell.

"Nothing haa ever found so extraordinary
a market aa the G trfield pictures. T.ie day
sfter the president died tba rash far them
that bad characterised bis illness was
trebled. 'I want 1,000,000 cheap photo-grad- hs

of Gen. Garfield and family, in all
the styles yon have, at forty-eig- hours'
notice. I couldn't supply him, of coarse
but I kept 300 negatives running, got out
10,000 a day for three months, and couldn't
begin to fill Ihe orders.

"Tbe best pictures of variety actresses are
made by Boston photographers and in San
Francisco. Aboul aix years ago this class
of picture came greatly ioto vogue, and the
ingenuity cf Ihe photographers was ex-
hausted in the effort to invent new poses and
attractive novelties in undress. The popu-
larity of these pictures is undiminished.
Vast numbers of them sell, sod the face of
every pretty votary oi tbe lyric
stage is familiar to the very street nrchin
through . the medium of Ihe shsp
windows and the stalls on which their
likenesses are exposed for sale at five
cents a piece. Of variety actresses, Lydia
Thompson for a longtime took the lead, with
Pauline Markham, whoe. figure was ed

by George Francis Train the finest
he had ever seen. Mabel Stanley, of the
Rntx-Stanle- y molasses blondes, Lnlu Morti-
mer, Asline Stanley, and other stars of the
6oue, all sold well, and Dolly Adams, the
water-quee- whose figure wss displayed in
an sbreviated bathing-sui- t with abso'ute
fidelity to nature's outline. When the Sol- -
dene Troupe crested such a furote ia 1876
the photographs of the various members ot
the company sold largely, and no young
man'a dressing-tabl- e was complete without
two or three. Large numbers w?re sold at
Yale anil Htvard, where the young men
went wild over the troop", a club being
formed at tbe latter institution of learning
called the "Picnic Club," whose organ:sition
only continued during the time Solene and
her company were in town, and whose object
was to make every night during their stay in
Boston a pilgrimage lo the thea'er where
they performed, there to occupy' the boxes
snd tbe front rows in the parquet, and to
act the part of a very disorderly claque. In
regard to variety actresses, the popular taste
has seemed to run alisott entirely to limbs,
as if people must always see ss much for
their money aa possible. With dresses lhat
begin low and end high, and with barely
enough clothing to make nakedness visible,
the dita of tbe bouffe extravaganza has
learned to depend on her ahaps for ber suc-
cess. Often the line of conventional pro-
priety is drswn very fine indeed, to overstep
which would render the photographer ame a-
rable to tbe law and subject him to the at-
tention of Mr. Anthony Oomstock. To sat-
isfy ths morbid taste of pictorial immorality
several really first-rat- e photographers, nota-abl- y

one ia Boston, publish a certain class
of pictures anonymously throngh the whole-
sale dealers, wbo sell them tfn tbe sly.
"U 'Of opera singers those - whose pictures
have sold best sre Kellogg, Gereter, Patti,
Valleria, Minnie Hauk, Nilsson and Cam-panin- i.

Some actresses will not permit tbeir
photographs to be sold, but they are rare.
Mme. Tbee's picture was taken by Mora, bat
she will not have it sold. However, we just
sent over to Paris for a photograph oi her
and copied it, so that a poor picture of her
sold instead of a good one.

XXGJSRSOIX

Oa the tJreat Keai Who Are tm Hell aaid
the laejsalslrwrs Wis Are

la Heavea.

In the course of his recent lee! ore in an
swer to Talmage, Ingersoll said:

II orthodoxy be true, then hundreds, thou-
sands, and millions of Ihe best men and
women that ever lived are in agony
If Dr. Talmage is right, then HjmboJdt,
who waa the Shakespeare of science, and who
did aa much to enlighten his fellow-me- n as
any man who ever breathed, in in
hell a man with a mind great enough to
not only grasp this globe, but to grasp this
constellation. LPlace, who read ths leaves
of heaven as though it were a book he ia
there too. Beethoven, who filled the world
with melody, snd who haa given ns all
happy and glorious hours be is there with
his great heart filled with harmony. If that
doctrine ia true, Darwin, who found oat
more about Nature and more about the lawa
of life than all the ministers who have ever
lived, from Melchisedec to the last priest,
and who haa poured more light o poo the
world than has come from all the pulpits
beneath the sun eo great a man, so grand,
that this, the nineteenth century, thoussnds
of years from now, will be known sa Dar-
win's century ; that man is in hell.
He didn't believe the miracles; had his
doubts about Jonah. Only a little while
ago we pot beneath Die sod in our country a
philosopher, a man like a pare, calm lake
that reflected in ita bosom troths like stars
I mean Emerson; ani if tbe doctrine of Mr.
Talmage is tree, Emoreotl is in perdition at
this moment, I woold like to get tbese peo-
ple out. There ie ancther man who did mce

for little children than any man in oar coun
try, or any otber man I know of; who did

3 . . . .I 1 - L L l I "
more to Keep me wnip irom uw uses oi m--f

wcy, and said more sweet snd tender things
abont the helpless than any other ma-n-
Charles Dickens. Compare what he did with
all the sermons ever preached in gangland.
Does any one read sermons now on- -
less they're published in the paper? Do yon
know a man in Cincinnati that has got a
volume of sermons? How many read Dick-
ens? And Longfellow a poet pure and
sweet as tbe gurgle of a stream. But be
dido l believe it; be u mere, loo. Ana toe
grestest man wbo ever trod tbe earth, the
great human being, Shakespeare, is in hell

o. u latmages aocirine is irae. i am
opposed to a doctrine which sends the good
people to ben ; mat consigns genius to perdi-
tion, and allows idivcy to be crowned and
happy forever and ever. If this doctrine ia
true, every advance yon make in thongbt di-

minishes your chance for heaven. But who
are in heaven? John Calvin ia there; so is
Mr. Knox. All the tearera of ftesb, all the
builders of the inquisition, all the users of
instruments of torture they're all there,
happy and perfectly delighted with what
they see in ben.

THE OLD, OI.O ITtlT.
She sal on the steps of the organ loft

juat aiier tue aecona nvmn:
And through nave and choir to the cool, gray spire

Tne soona rose nunt ana aim.
As they settled themselves In the eh arch below

For the sermon thai followed next, ,
And I seated myself at the alto'a aide

Aa ue satnon tool ma text.
1 marked the tender flush of her cheek,

And the golden s learn of her hair,
Tbe snowy kerchief 'round her neck.

Ana ner mrosi ait wniie ana bare;
A throat o while that indeed it might

An anchorite entice;
And I faintly heard the parson's word

as ns preacnea oi
My arm stole gently around ber waist

I ntil our nnicera met: 'And a fitt-n- blush made the tender nosh
Of her cheek grow fairer yet.

Snowy and fair the hand beneath.
- Ana Drown- tne psum aDove,
And the brown closed s ftly over the white

As the parson spolte of love.

Ah, wbo Is wise when deep b'ue eyes
Meet bis and look coyly down?

Who would but drink, nor care to think
Of envy's Jealeus frown ?

Twas but to bend till 1 felt her breath
Grow warm on my cheek, and then

afy lips just aoftly touched ber own.
As Ine parson said amen.

ALL OYER THE SOUTH.

They are eating November strawberries at
Chattanooga.

Ds Arc, Ark. wants an oil-mi- ll She
should have it, -

A new Episcopal church is lo be built at
Little Bock, Ark.

In Lawrence county, Ark., the peach trees
are in tan bloom.

A negro 116. year td died in Duranl,
aliae not long since.

Chattanooga is putting np a new flooring
mm; engine seventy-nv- e horse power.

Nashville has discovered that in the higher
parts of the city there is no water in case of
fire.

Corner lots in Magnolia, Ark., sell for
. mo mention is made ot their dimen

sion.
Forty-eigh- t million pounds of tobacco are

annually consumed in Virginia's 172 tobacco
lactones.

A. second crop oi strawberries has ap-
peared on the farm of Mr. Latlner, near
tnaiianooga.

A manufacturer at Maryville, Tenn., is
making very handsome buttons out of river
muscle shells.

Nashville intends to have a first-cla- ss ex
position, and it means to rsiss a permanent
ouuamg to nave it in.

At Houston, Tex a man starved to death
with (7000 in his pocket. He was afraid of
becoming a pauper.

Almonds were grown out in tbe open air
near Dalton, Ga., this summer. The nuts
were sweet and good.

New rye is quoted at fifty to sixty cents
irom wagons, ana new barley at fifty cents
per Dosnei in Jasnville, Xenn.

The longest cucumber ever grown in the
South is now on exhibition in North Caro
line. It is for.y-eeve- n inches long.

Hinds county. Miss., haa a debt of 300.
000, $200,000 of which U in bonds issued to
the Natchex and Jackson railroad.

A lot of Confederate bonds, amounting to
1 145,900, waa sold recently at the rate of

iz ou per moosana in Charleston, a. J,
. It is charged that the cordon established

at Cameron, lex, lo guard against the yel-
r, was nsea lor political purposes.

The corn crop of Texas this year is est!
mated at 140,000,000 bushels. The value of
the agricultural producta of that State is

A number of cotton-buyer- s, of long expe-
rience in handling cotton, have written to
the Selma Timet a proteat against the use of
coiten conaensera.

Tbe Arkansas Conference of the Methodist
Episcopal Chnrch Sontb. will convene
Bentonville on the 14'h instant, with BUhop
vrrauvcrry presiuiDg.

The Bev. E. N. George, of the Christian
church, Izard county, Ark, waa lately tried
by the elders of his congregation and sus- -
penaea irom preaching.

Locations hsve already been secured -- I

Sen Antonio, Tex, by astronomers of the
United States and Belgium, for observation
oi tne transit ot Venus, the 6th of December.

They have a man wav down in Florida
who will dive into Ihe river and bring up
an alligator by the tail. He docs not do this
for the fun of the thing, but for $2 per
saurian.

Two brothers, Ssm and Wiley Kimmer,. I fir, :uaiotu auu uxiraa yeara, luugui m out.
wilh pocket-knive- s in Madison conntv. Miss.
a few days ago, ia which both were severely
woauaea. .

Most of tbe beautiful crystals known aa
Hot Sprirgs crystals are found at Crystal
monntain, which is situated in Montgomery
county, Ark, about fifty miles southwest of
xiot Dprings.

Judge Lochrane, of Georgia, baa a walk-
ing stick turned with a dock's head on top.
In tbe duck'a bill is a sapphire that cost
$650, and the eyea are made with diamonds
thst cost 7100 each.

Dr. W. H. Ben net', of Meridian, Miss,
passed over the river a few days ago. to rest
in the shade of the trees. His will cut off
his wife and relatives withont a shilling,
and leaves $50,003 to his colored cook.

Siys the Fort Smith (Ark.) Aew ra: ?Ths
biggest cotton picking we ever heard of in
a longtime waa that done recently by Mr.
Dick Allen, near Searcy, who gathered 430
pounds of the snowy staple in one day."

An anxiliary association lo 1he Confed-
erate Southern His'orical Society of R

has been organised in Vickaburg. Miss.,
under tbe auspices of Gen. G-- H. Johnson,
with ever 150 members. Gen. N. H. Harris
was elected president.

A farmer in Hart county, G, got oat of
patience with tbe terribly high price of ba-

con. He called bis bands together and all
went out on a 'possum bant. Tbey got an
ample supply to last until it is cold enough
lo kill their own hogs.

Mr. J. B. Dake, of MorriUton, Ark, is
growing the Osier cotton, also a hybridized
Sea Island of five years ran, from the un-
mixed Sea Island. He believes thst tbe
stsple of the hybrid is finer tbsn the Ozier
and the yield aa great, though the bolls are
not so large.

The Hon. W. P. Miles, formerly a con-
gressman from South Carolina, has resigned
the presidency of South Carolina College, to
tske charge of the Bornside sugar planta-
tions in Louisiana, valued at $4,000,000,
and belonging to hie father-in-law- , Oliver
Beirne, of Virginia.

At Columbus, Tex, are twenty bad boys
ranging from ten lo sixteen years of sge who
are organized as a band of robbers. They
rifle freight cars and houses, and conceal
their booty in a cave. They are all sons of
respected parents and steal to gratify lhat
love of adventure born of a close perusal of
yellow-backe-d literature.

A young man of Kenton county, Ky, bra
spplied for a patent for a device to telegraph
a train, rnoning at tbe highest rate of speed,
at any point on the road. He ia also at work
on a safe lock, to be operated by electricity,
and which will require no keyhole in the
door. A burglar could by no possibility
open the safe by operating on the lock.

Prof. Yerke, who has charge of a private
school at Paris, Ky, received a painful pis-
tol wound in the right arm from Homor
Otdson, a fourteen-year-ol- d pupil, the other
day. The professor had given the lad a
little shake by the collar for tardiness in
attendance and failure in stndies, and re-

quested a written excuse be handed in. The
lad brought the excuse, and aa be handedit
to the professor said, "Take this, too," and
fired his revolver. Tbe ballet went obliquely
through the muscular portion of the arm,
and by mere accident missed taking effect in
any of the children. The boy escaped, but
afterward surrendered, and ia in jail.

Both Lydia KPinkbam's Vegetable Com-

pound and Blood Purifier are prepared at 233
and 235 Western avenue, Lynn. Mass. Price
of either. $1. Six bottles for $5. Seat by
mail in the form of pills, or of lcaenges, on
receipt of price, $1 per box for either. Mrs.
Pink bam freely answers all letters of inquiry.
Inclose th reei-ce- nt stamp. Send for Guide s
Healtk and Aerte Strain. -

JIM CHARLES,
--7

George Washington Dixon, the Father of
Segr Jlisstrelsy and Anthor of

tba "Coal Black Bose,"

And Charley cmith, tbe Scene Paiater
BemiBlgeeaees of a Kigbt tbat

Closed at tbe French Market.

After weeks of toil of body and brain, I
nnexpectedly foond myself in possession of
v wbole evening s leisure, and. casting aaioe
all thoughla of wings, flats, P. S, and
green-roo- aa a school-bo- y forgeia his books
on a holiday, I sauntered forth to roam aloog
tbe streets ot the Crescent City, and to eaten
the coo), soft breeze that bles gently from
the river. As day dwindled away a glorions
night, clear and atarry, set in, and still I
wandered in all the delight of leisure, a
happy idler. It was the spring of 1861, and
consequently before the war had left its sad
reflections to embitter the contemplative mo-

ments of so many of our people.
leward 10 o clock.fatigued by my long ram

ble, I walked into the Phoenix saloon on St,
Charles street to take a little necessary re
freshment sad to have a little chat witb
Andy Parle, a genial fellow and unsurpassed
master of the hospitable art. Scarcely had I
raised the glass to my lips when in came a
figure known in years that had fLd with
oitaer years to the ever receding past the
bgore ot one wno. like myaeit, waa an oia
stager." It was poor Jim Charles, a veteran
in the profession, and whose talent, in bis
palmy days, was not more admired than bia
amiable qualifies were esteemed. I'leasant
was our mutual recognition, and en invita
tion lo "smile" waa heartily accepted, when
by one of those coincidences. that occasionally
occur in lile, still another "old stager"
joined us. It was Charley Smith, no longer
Charley tbe daabing bean, but a little later
edition of that prince of good fellows. It
was Charley, "the lean and slippered panta-
loon." His eyes lighted up with something
oi tbe old bre as he lound bimaclt unexpect
ediy the third of wbat had become a trio of
old stager?, and a new order set Andy at
work, and be did bis mixing with s will, for
be luily participated in our satisfaction. Uut
fate had not yet gone to the bottom of its
surprise box, for last, but oht not least, at
tbat moment ueorge w asuiogton uixon en-
tered, and the trio became a quartette I The
old four! '

The pleasure of so unlooked-fo- r an assem
blage could ba equaled only fcy the wonder
it excited hr ita occurrence it was an in
stance of a link in the chain of events when
the fortuitous outmssters the intentions of
calculations. Four old stigers, all of us "in
the sear and yellow leaf," full of kind feel
ings toward each otber all ot ns had seen
life nnder msny phases, snd whose memo-
ries wsre brimming wilh a thousand inci
dents, sad, racy and merry, were thus thrown
together in tbat snng corner in the Pcceaix.
First wss Jim Charles, once a gay, dashing
fellow, "the glass of fsshion and mold of
form." He had just returned from Sbreve-por-t,

where had managed a dramatic com-
pany; the war breaking out had destroyed
all his schemes, for just then nothing but
what waa warlike could be made "to pay."
From his youth upward Charles hsd been
an actor. While yet young be married the
divorced wife of Thomas S. Hsmblio. They
had a son and daugter, both of whom were
reared in Memphis. Jim Charles waa One
of the first manageisof a dramatic estab-
lishment in tbat city. Along with Dave
Ash he conducted the theater at the old
church on Washington street. He afterward
became a leading man with Ludlow & Smitb,
at their theaters in St. Louis and New Orleans.
He was very much liked, both as an actor
and a vocalist. He was Irish by birth, but
came to tbis country when a boy and grew np
to manhood in New York. While residing
in that city and being very popular with the
young men, he formed a company of volun-
teers, ths Lafayette Guards, of which he waa
captain. When the "cruel war" deranged
his dramatic prospects, bis "poverty, and not
his will," sent him into the srmy, snd his
old skill coming to bis aid, he went "on to
Richmond" as a drill-sergea- nt wilh the Cal-

houn Guards. He fell ill after serving a
year and shared in several engagement', and
left the army. At Richmond be formed a
company, comprising Miss De Bar (sister of
Ben), Wm. H. Crisp and others. They met
with much favor. At tbe cessation of hos-
tilities he returned to the scenes of his child-
hood and resided there with his brother till
his death. --

.The second of our company, in tbe order
of their arrival, was Caarley Smith, When
young Charley was a splendid young fellow,
handsome, with magnificent bair and fine
black eves. He was for many years a scenic
artist for Ludlow & Smith aud James 8.
Caldwell: he always drew a fine salary, bat
be committed Ibe common error ot expect
iog youth to be endless, and in thoughtless
profusion bia money melted away, snd on
the nigbt of oar nnlooked-fe- r meeting he
was homeless, friendless and penniless.

His wife and son hid gone before, and
poor, kind-hearte- d Charley waa left alone in
this flinty-hearte- d world, feebly hobbling
about with bis stick as bis only support.

Charley was a New Yorker by birth. He
was originally a but became a
member ot an ama eur dramatic company,
Among its members were George Jamieson
and Tom McCu!cbenaboth of whom became
professionals.

Charley painted the scenery, snd ended by
adopting it as s bauness, snd it waa by as-
sisting him in his art that I came to know
him in the heyday of bis prosperity. --He
was a fine artist, and wss so recogniz d after
he became a resident of New Orleans. His
son died early in fife; wben bis wife waa
also tsken he was lei', desolate, without an
engagement and without a dollar. Charley's
last sigh was breathed iu the chirity Hos-
pital.

George Washington Dixon was a man of
varied fortunes, so strange that a faithful
narrative of Bia adventures would give an
idea of American life in the middle ot tbe
nineteenth ctntury such aa our literature
does not possess. He was from Petersburg,
Va, and more than a Daily good looking.
George was Ine brat man lo raise negro min
strelsy to that bight to which it attained and
which it long maintained; he and e song
sprang ioto fsvor from bis singing of "Tbe
Coal Black Bose." He was ad-
mired, applauded - and very . well
paid. But waa as generous as
a prince, and bis packet was a sieve ; nothing
was too good for him, snd ihe shining hour
was all too brief, as such gay, careless mo-
ments sre. Hs waa a fins ballad ainger, and
in 3 830, when the grand demonstration in
honor of tbe French revolution of that year
look place in New York, be and Ptter
Bichings, habited as French Chasseurs, in-
toned the "Marseillaise" before a multitude
wild with enthusiasm, S m: time afier this
event George went to Biaton, and by a
strange lorn iu fortune's wheel, be there be-

came a politician. So successful was his new
role performed lhat the ainger cf "Tbe Coal
Black Bams" came only abort of eight votea
of being mayor of the city of the Puritans.
"One msn in his time plya many parts,"
and notably some negro min-arels- His next
position showed that, as ia usually the case,
political appreciation had wroaghl moral
deterioration, for be was in New York, pub-
lishing a scnrrilous newspsper, tbe Vyaa-Mu- a.

This wss in 1839-4-0, when Fanny
Elssler was delighting the good citizens of
tbis country. Dixon's writing waa less for-
tunate than his singing, for a dozen of bis
countrymen, instead of applause, award-
ed him a verdict of libel, and a
respectable public official waa sen-
tenced to psy a fine. George hsd not the
money lo pay for such a luxury, and Ihe fine
ballad-singe- r was sent np to Blackwell's
Island for six months at hard labor. Here
mu a change. Almost the mayor of Boston
and now to run a wheelb rrow in a striped
suit. These were warniogs that tbe North-
ern climate wae not his congenial sphere, so
he made his way to New Orleans. But, alas,
the taint of the Northern politician was still
npon him, for he started a publication the
Police Gazette. Withered was "Tbe Coal
Black Rose;" its perfume, that had charmed
thousands had gone, and in its place a f
lice Gasette.' Poor George! The fates were
hard npon him, and on he glided along tbe
descent the poet describes as being so facile.
On tbe night when he made tbe fourth in
oar accidental quartette he waa obtaining a
living by keeping a coffee-stan-d ia Poydras
market. Many of the old citizenr remember
him, and how he used to walk about in a
bine coat w;th epaoletted shoulders and
eagle buttons. Tba simplicity of old age
came over him and made him garrulous, bat
the frequenters of the market, usually en-
joyed chatting wilh the old man, for there
waa a spice of salt about hit remarks that
insured attention and always amused.

Among other misfortunes fate had inflicted
on George was that of having been bora too
soon; a misfortune that was irreparable. It
was said that George had a taint of ntgro
blcod about him. Had he been born some-
what later, with bis talents, he would have
ranked higher than tbe ablest of his peers.
West Point, tbe United Stan a Senate or a
first-clas- s ambassadorship, would fa ave rained
their honors thick upon him. One defect he
had that might have marred the proud coarse
of his career aa "a man and a brother," had
hie advent to this reconstructed sphere oc-

curred some decades later as taos aonesf.
Yes, witb all his faults he had this great
virtue eminently a great bar in the way of
modern advancement. Like Charley Smith,

poor George Washington Dixon, the father
of negro minstrelsy, died in the New Orleans
Charity Hospital, If a deserved tomb is
ever raised to bis memory, let it bear tbe in-
scription, "Born Too Soon."

long we kept Andy Parle company that
apring night at the Phoenix, and keenly we
relished: tbe recital of anecdote and the re
vival of recollections of "Aald Lang Syne,"
aa we drank, and talked, and fought our
battles o'er. It was in "ihe wee sma' hours
ayanl the twal" when we bade the warm-
hearted Andy good night, and even then we
could not part, but paced the silent streets
in snimsted conversation until 4 o clock
found ns at the French market, where we
took oor morning's cup of cofe aotr sod re-
luctantly par.ed. Asa proof of the kindly
feeling lhat existed in these men's hearts, I
may add the relation ot an incident at part-
ing. Dixon was the first to go away, shaking
bands with all, and last with Jim Charles,
leavinz ia bis hand, as be did, a dollar.
Charlea held it up toward c, and his voice
was shaking with emotion aa be said, bee
what that good fellow haa donel" and with a
touch of the pride of by gone days he added:
"But I am not without money ; I am better
off tbao he thinks, and 1 will find him to
morrow and return the money. Till then let
him feel as a man ought to feel who baa done
a good action."

This waa our last sdien. We never met
again. The sweet, star-lig- ht night, that
lovely spring morning in New Orleans, that
chancn meeting, those two swift hoars, that
friendly party, have ever since been deeply
grafted in my memory. As I write I do not
simply remember it I live it over again. I
see those kindly faces, I hear their voices,
chaerv wilh excitement of the unexpected
meeting, their snimsted countenances, their
momentary silence, as they heaved a aigh to
tbe memory of some old actor "gone over
the river." Their bursts of laughter when
some old witticism wss remembered and told
once more before it sank into endless obliv
ion the generous glance of Andy, as he
sympathized with every touch of emotion
and laughed response to every mirthful ex
pression these are all before ma now. The
thought of that night has become a sacred
one, for since then death haa Modified it by
mowing witb hallowed scythe those wbo
were my companions. They had been
thoughtless in their lives, but not wicked.
Tbey revered virtue and were not insensible
to thoe pure truths that are talked of in
the "Little Church Around the Corner."
But the curtain must fall npon my treas-
ured scene my recital of it may not "point
a moral, but it might "adorn a tale.

DB.KANE.

TWO ErlTlPHS.
Memento mart. Gtdenke stc Lrhm - -- --

"Think of Death f tfce grawstonea aay
"Piei-- a litre s mad striving!"

the churchyard daisies "Nay,
Think of Living!"

Think of Life!" the aunbeama say.
O'er the dial dying :

But tbe slanting shadows "Kay,
Think of Dying!"

"Think of Death I'1 the night-bird- s aay.
On the storm-bla- driving;

But tbe building swallows "Nay,
Think ot Liviugl" ,

"Think of Life!" the broad winds say,
Through the old trees sighing:

But tbe whirling leal-dan- "Nay,
Think of Dying!"

Think of Death !" the sad bells say,
Fateful record giving:

Clash the merry Yule-pe- "Nay,
think of Living 1"

Dying, Living, glad, or loath.
On God s Rood relying;

Jray He fit ns all for bot- h-
Living, Dying!

Lfmdtm Spectator.

STAGE CUES.
Wyndham, the comedian, will be in Mem

phis.
Tbe Fearl Etinge Company went to pieces

in Chicago last week.
Marie Prescott makes an excellent sup

porting lady lor balvinu
John C. Freund will publish a daily mn

aical and dramatic paper eoon.
Tbe Prentice Club have been singing Pia- -

ajore tor chsrity in Louisville, Ky.
Salvini is delighting the people ot New

xorK witn nis nooie impersonations.
Lotta plays nothing but Bob daring ber

loar weeks' engagement at rhiladelphia.
Annie Pixley is drawing crowded housea

and exciting lavorable comment in New
England.

Kafael Joseffy played in Theodore
Thomas's orchestra concerts in Philadelphia
lan week. ,

Planquett's new ' opera, Sip Va Winkle,
baa proved to be worthy of the author of the
Chimes of Normandy.

Maurice Gran and his doubts opera com
paoy are makir.g their way to Mexico,
Hrvana and South America.

Monday next will be tbe fiftieth per
formance ot iumany aye at .booth's theater,
and tbe occasion will be duly celebrated.

Patti appears this seaso a in Dinorah
Romeo and Juliet, Huguenots, Star of the North
and amtramtde, roue ahe nas never song
America.

Mr. Bronson Howard will leave for En
gland next week, and will personally super
intend the London production of Young Mrs.
traunrop.

Chicago ia tojhave a May Festival in 1884,
and a meeting to make arrangements wilt
be held next week. Probably a fitting ball
will be erected,

M. B. Leave t will commence a tour
Germany with tbe Reotz-ciantle- y Novelty
Company in June, 1883." Mr. Leavett will
probably get left.

The Handel and Haydn Society will recil
the Creation in Boston on November I3tb
wilb Miss Emma Tbursby, Mr. C. K. Adams
ana j. i. xiincn as soloists.

In a telegram sent to the Boston veteran,
Mr. Edwin Bjoth said: "One of the legacies
leu me oy my lather waa that of love and
honor to William Warren." . - ,

Mme. Anna Louise dry Riymond will
make her first appearance since her mar
riage in January, on tbe occasion of a con
cert to be given by Miss Henrietta Beebe,
' Mies Emily Melville, tbe American singer,
has been st law witb Mr. J. C. Williamson
in Australia. She aues "Jimmy" for breach
of contract, and claims a aalary of (750 per
weea--.

Mr. Charles Tborne, jr., will not act at Ibe
Union Square Theater ibis year, but will
travel with Mr. Palmer's provincial com
pany, playing in Daniel Rochat, The Dani- -
ekeffi and The false friend.

Maurice Strakosch, Eoima Tbur-by- 's man
ager, has given np his intention ot going to
Europe and canceled his passage, already
engaged. MissThursby hss been invited to
sing at Washington for the benefit of the
Garfijld Monument Fund.

It is said lhat Mme. Patti was again
married a few weeks sgoin London loSignor
Nicolini. This second marriage is supposed
lo be necessary since the pasting of the new
French Jaw of divorce and to prevent the
Marquis of Canx from claiming the estate
Mme. Patti may have at her death, i

Dramatic critics in England are many of
tbem gray-baire- d or verging on the neutral
tint. Mr. Joseph Knight is bee m iog au-
tumnal, and Mr..Dulton Cook and Bernard
Becker are quite wintry in tbeir snowy locks.
Savile Clarke is growing grsy. Mr. Sals
and Mr. Walton still defy tbe hand of time.
Mr. Morris, of Chicken and Champagne noto-
riety, dresses like Count D'Orsiy.

The and would-b- e actor, Mr.
Milp, ia aoo i to invade New York. His
views respecting the melancholy Dane would
have made that princs still more melan-
choly, and bia "lago" would have convinced
"Hamlet" that the world was out of joint.
Miln's trouble is that he mistakes the stage
for the pulpit, and assames before an au-
dience the same conceit which charmed his
congregation.- - ilunc and Drama.

Mies Kats Clsxton will begin a aix weeks'
engagement at Booth's Theater, nnder Mr.
Stetson's management, at' Christmas. She
will open in The Two Orphans, and will
sfterward revive Backstooe's famoas old
melodrama. The Flowers of the Forest, appear-
ing as "Starlight Bess." The' Kinchin" will
be p'ayed by Mr. Charles cUeveneon, and, for
the very strong characters of "Cynthia,"
"Lemuel, the Wolf and "Cheap Jack "
apecial engagements will be made.

Considerable comment, especially among
actors, was created last week bv the pe
culiarly marked way in which Miaa Marie
Prescotl made her appearance aa"Emilia," in
Othello. "Emilia," as evenbodv knows, is
"Desdemona's" attend an', and makes ber
first appearance ia the second acL humbly
following ia the train of "Dsdemona."
Miss Prescot', however, rave "Emilia" the
distinction of a separate entrance, no doubt.
in order that sbe might adequately receive
the welcome of - her many iriends and the
numerous floral tributes prepared for ber.

Messrs. Gilbert A Sullivan's new opera,
Fervla. will be given once enlv in Eosriasd.
until Patience ceases to draw money in Lon
don. This must be done, in consequence of
tbe nnaatiafactory state of international
copyright law, on tbe same day as tbe first
periormanco in America. The rx.-ate- t was
produced in this way at Peirnton: and some
people have named that pretty little town
on tbe Devonshire coast as tbe place for the
nrn proa act ion cl rerota. As all ibe per-
formers now rehearsing are enrsged at the
Savoy Theater, this would be impossible. A
matinee will be given at an outside London
theater, probably Greenwich.

How can a single dose of AVer's Pills care
headache? By removing obstructions from
the system relieving tbe stomach aad giv-
ing healthy action to the digestive apparatus.

MERE TRIFLES

Tbat Have Directed the Fate of Satioai
aad Hlastrioas Karigators aad

Wi iters.

Tbe Accident of History Tbe Iadastry
of Foamier aad Lord Br aco as-He-ld'

Father.

M. Foornier wrote a book on events which
never took place, and Lord Beaconsfield
father was the author cf a learned essay on
history which might have been enacted. An
equally curious volume might be pennea on
trifles which have determined great events.
It was but a trifle which gave Spain for so
many generations the lordabip ol Ibe new
World, and enabled her by tbe wealth
which she derived from thst source 'o be-

come tbe most powerful nation in Europe.
It is well known tbat Uolumous, aispiriiea
by tbe refusals which be met" at so many
courts, dispatched hia brother Bartolomeo
to ask aid from Henry vil ot x.ut
on the way the messenger fell into the bands
of pirates, and by Ibe time he reached Lon-
don he was so destitute he had to try and
earn the mooey to clothe htmsel in proper
style before he could be presented at court.
Bat by thia time it waa too lste. Even the
fact thai Ferdinand and Isabella supplied
the funds lo equip tbe expedition was
mainly due to tbe accident that Joan Peres
de Marchena, tbe Queen's confessor, hap
pened to be passing at tbe very moment
when the weary mariner waa knocking
at the door of the La Babida mo-
nastery to beg a little bread and

ater for his boy, Diego, and waa
struck with the noble face of the dusky pe-
destrian. Had Bartolomeo Colon reached
London in time had Christoval been by any
chance a little later or a little earlier at tbe
monastery door, the fate of Europe might
have been changed and the destiny of ihe
Auglu-B- w rua altered. Three centuries
later it was again nearly revolutionized, for in
lsOb the Juigiin beld isaenos Ayres; sod it
is no secret lhat Napoleon was almost per
suaded to abandon Europe as a field for bis
ambition, and try what be could accomplish
in the wjy ol carving out an empire among
tbe dissatisfied provinces of South America.
Wben Citisen Bonaparte aeemed little likely
to sit upon tne throne of Louis Capet, he
waa on the point of ottering bis sword to tbe
Saltan, as at a later period Von Moltke did.
It is curious now to speculate on wbat would
have been tbe present state of the Eastern
question bad Napoleon carried his intentions
into effect; or, supposing tnst Aloiike baa
remained in the Turkish service, whether Ihe
Djnish war would have been fought or
Prussia's supremacy established at Sadowa
or Sedan.

Tbe cropping of Louis VII's chin brought
on three centuries of bloodshed, and a sar
castic remark of Frederick the Great on
Elizbeth Petrovoa of Russia aroused that
virtuous empress to take such a vigorous
psrt in tbe Seven I ears' War that at one
time Prussia seemed well nigh stricken unto
death. Even Calhsrine II profoundly sus
picious of Potsdam alter the "scandal about
Queen Elizibetb" carefully examined ber
husband's corre pond nee before ahe con
cluded en alliance with the royal letter-
writer. It is hsrdly forty years since Louis
Phillippe threatened war against the Texan
republic because an irate citisen had ahot
tbe trespassing pigs of the French ambassa
dor. As it was, be prevented the "Lone
Star" sovereignty from floating their Euro-
pean loan, and thua the king and tbe pigs
combined hsstened the annexation of Texaa
to the United States. Tbe Dutch are said to
have "jockeyed" us out of Malacca in ex
change for Java, by representing on the map,
which our aimple minded envoys took for
grsnted, the one territory aa large and the
otber aa small, and among tbe moat firmly
rooted traditions of American diplomacy is
one which represents the Eogliah commis-
sioners agreeing to Ibe surrender of Oregon
"because a country in which a salmon does
not ris) to the fly cannot be worth much,"
Lawa have been altered through accident
because tbe Queen's printer's boy forgot to
deliver Lord iJeacooeneld s amendment to
bill.

But if triflrs have determined tbe fate of
laws and nations, accidents equally amall
have caused men to follow pursuits tbe
results of which have been not much leas
momentous to culture snd civilisation.
Falber Malebranche devoted himself lo phi
losophy alter reading D .carte x. Homme
Cowley became a piet owing to his perusal
ot ejpenaer J' airy Queen; and bir Josbo
Reynolds had never thought ol pain'iog
nntil Richardson's 2'rtalise fell into his
bandit. Shakespeare might have ended his
life as a prosperous wool-comb- hsd he
been a prudent young tradesman; Corneiile
showed no liking for any literature except
tbe law until he Jell in love and telt com-
pelled to tell the lady in poetry; and Mol
liere might have remained making tapestry
had not his grandmother nettled his pride
by wishing th.it he could be an actor like
Monrosr. Balboa might never have discov
ered tbe Pacific had he not been unsuccess
ful aa a shopkeeper in Hiepaniola, and found
it necessary to flee lo the mainland, con-
cealed from his creditors in a cask on board
Eucisdo'a vessel, and it is certain lhat, bad
Uortcz became a d lawyer
Salamanca, he would never have lived
'o proudly tell Chailes V that hs
had given him more provinces tha
his father had left him cities. Ignatius
Lovota was a soldier, aad Ibe order of
Jesuits might never have been founded had
he not accidentally beguiled tbe tedium of
inaction necessitated by a wound with read
ing the Lives ef SiinU. Gibbon determined
to write hia famous work after listening to
the monks singing vespers in ths Temple of
Jupiter, Rome; snd La Fontaine was sli nu-
tated to cultivate religion after hearing some
verses of Malheibe. Faraday might have
remained a journeyman bookbinder bad not
kindly Mr. Dance invited him to hear Sir
Humphrey Davy lecture; and Vancanson
only look to aludyiog tbe mechanism of
clocks to beguile the weary hoars which he
bad to pass while attending his mol ner at
confession. Had Sir James Simpjon been
successful in his candidacy for tbe post of a
Highland parish doctor, the . world might
have lost the inestimable boon of chloro-
form for many years; and to the wise discre-
tion which the college of surgeons exercised
in rt fusing tbeir diploma to Oliver Gold-
smith we owe the Vicar of Wakefield and the
Deserted Village. London Standard.

KIDNEY WORT.

HAS BEEN PROVED
The SUREST OURS tor

KIDNEY DISEASES,
Doom m Um bMat or asvardsrrad ttrbis) indlM

oUUutyou aw TlcUmP THIN IX) NOT
HJB8ITATB; oe Xitdnr-Wo- rt at onoo. (draa- -
Cist raevnuoend iOTnl 1 wlUsTpeedily ovw-- l

ie Us aimesmma oa Tomtorm aeaviUay ssAttan.
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aa U will mat promptly nAamfaly.
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IX-- nOU BT ALtla DKTTOOISTS. Prlot SI. H

IXSUKAJfCE.

NOTICE,

THS TIRSf OP MURPHY A MURPHY ia this
dissolved by mutual consent. B. F. afarretiring. 1. J. Murphy assumes the aaaetaand

abilities, and will continue tbe General Insurance
business under the Arm name at Ko. t aladlsonstreet.

Mcifpwrs. September I. 1T2.

ATEB'S CATHARTIC PILLS.
By Universal Accord,

Cathartic Piixs are the best
of all purgatives for family use. They
are the product of long, laborious, and
successful chemical Investigation, and
their extensive use, by physicians in
their practice, and by nil civilized na-
tions, proves them the best and most
effectual purgative Pill that medical
science can devise. Being purely veg-
etable no harm can arise from their
nse, and being sugar-coate- tbey are
pleasant to take. In intrinsic value
and curative powers no other Pi la
can be compared with tbem ; and every
person, knowing tbeir virtues, will
employ tbem, when needed. They
keep the system in perfect order, and
maintain in healthy action the whole
machinery of life. Mild, searching and
effectual, they are especially adapted
to the needs of the digestive apparatus,
derangements of wuich they prevent
and cure, if timely taken. They are
the best and safest physic to employ
for children and weakened constitu-
tions, where a mild bat effectual
cathartic is required.

For sale by all drntrtrists.

St. Louis Employment Agency
OtC NORTH SIXTH 8TRECT, ST. JX0I8, JfO.fl I II Cjotrartoia on flailro.il. I ...
sapplie wttk Crst-cla- Laoocers lice of charce!
Orders nspecOuU souoild .

I 1 1. i.i a at a. jtAaA,

B. P. TATS. Late of Bennett's Landing, Mia.

Cotton Factors and Commission Llerchants,
364 AND 366 FRONT

r-- T IKor.1 irtnnMi aula An flonaframenta of
kinds ol goods handled Is thia market, and solicit
TKRT LOWZST PRICES.

-

TATE, ol kflas. '

ESTABLISHED 1849.

SPEIGHT &
WHOLES AXE

Carry lw the largest sleek sr CAMeT, riK WOstiiasjwsl TOTS la laally.
Also Farw. takers sr l"rtle aaiSl t eetdlBgs at sbart lie.

KTo. 37 3IADISOX STREET, - MF.!IPIUS.

O. H. Taylor & Co.
COTTON FACTOES

AKD RKPBESKXTINQ AND BUYING

Cotton-See- d for Robt R. Brown
204 FRONT STREET.

3

SIMPSON Bennett's Landing,

W, A.G-AG3- S & BEO.
COTTON

Ho. SOO Front afreet,

ILMD
256 AND 258 FRONT STREET,

HMMIMS,
STRICTLY

ON COMMISSION.

SCHOOL BOOKS!
clappTaylor,

Booksellers. Stationers, Blankboolx LI'fr's
AND PRINTERS,

315 MAIM STREET, it t : J I I MEMPHIS, TENNESSEE
o

WOTJLD CALL THK ATTENTION OF MERCHANTS TO OUB UNUSUALLY LA It OK A"DWIwell assorted of Bixwst ataal a)elaaoi atvoha, Sullsai,ry, ate.. ataeM wblea w
OFFER AT VKRt LOW F1BCRK8.

PLANTERS' INSURANCE CO,
ON JULY 1, 1882, NOT A. LOSS WAS UNSETTLED t

Toor.

ST.. MEMPHIS, TENN.
CaltaB. posted prices SU

orders for pucbass oi guarantee
.

WAIiTEJit
ATX

Oil Company, of St Louis, Ho.
MEMPHIS. TJSM3T.

FACTORS,
- - - Hcmphl rJ.enn.

HMIMCu

WHOLESALE.

SesowA m. . casta

avavstaw j wraas., a.aaaBia.

Mil
UUEUH,

From Organization to Hint Pate. R540.04 S g7

Wills kWmwgvr,
FRIIXTTISRS,

Stationers and Blank Book Hanufactnrers
317 MAIN STREET, MEMPHIS; TENS.

1st Maliiwsi a staeac. ar aMatiamar? aad krbssl Btaaka, have re
ceatlr added a rei-ela- railTIIfl orFICK, aad are prepared la aa fclada

arjsfc Prlallas, at fcollona Icam. lts st s tall.

ROOTES & BUSH
Stoves, Grates, Mantels. Hardware, Hollow-war- e and Castings.

Alao, man nfactnrers ot Plain aad Japanned Tinware, Copper and Sheet-Iro- n Ware,

No. 394 Main Street. - Memphis, Tennessee.
Spouting, Guttering and kinds of Jobblns; Promptly Attended

M.H.COOITER CO.
HARCFACITJBERS OF

Doors, Sash Blinds and Moldings
ALL KINDS OF DOOR AND WINDOWFRAMES,

Brackets, aad Scroll-Wor- k, Boafk aad Dressed Lamber, Salag-le- , lift, Etc,f

161 to 179 Vashington St., Uemplii?, Teuu
PoTtlarf yon the'Marktrmqf . nne annare frfm V111.

jbo. m. r.. I--

busby, toof & ram,
YIiolesale Grocers and Cotton Factors

274 FRONT STREET, MEMPHIS.
llaadllaa Callaa Specially, Liberal fash aatasms sisSs CsatlSta.Bta. IA'I' KatnwaT. Cauaa aalaaaaaa.

am stew sicwaav, a.w oris

Stewart, Gwvnne& Co
Wholesale Grocers, Cotton Factors.

Hoa. Sot and SS Front Street. Memphis. Tennessee

STEWART, BROTHERS & CO.,
Cotton Factors and Commission Merchants..

TOTMEL
lVINN,.with W. Winn Co., 344 Main street, Hem

phis, Tenn., has just reeeired large, new and complete stock Sad-
dles, Harness, Bridles, tollars, Whips, Saddlery, Hardwire, ete. All
grades Saddles. Harness and Bridles always hand. Ladies' Fine
Saddles Specialty. Fine track Harness; Extra Buggy Harness Sin-
gle and Bonble; Fine English Saddles; itace Saddles, etc., etc. Ex-
press and Bray Harness; Fancy Goods ercry description.
member hare jnst opened, and all goods are NEW, direct from
the Factory. Call and examine. We guarantee satisfaction, both

prices ana quality.
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W. B. WINN & CO., 311 Main Street

Star Planing
W. A.

.1

Late

stock

3Lf3.H tra.
aTAirrACrVaTKataOW

DOORS. SASH, BLINDS &l
OFFICE JJII JFACTOKY: t

SECOND STREET (Bet. Union and GayaOMPUis
All Kinds of LUBBER, Rough or Dressed, LATH a SHINGLES.
STfft semreq the ssslatanes of sf.H BALDWIN, the weU-so- a A fjf. i"fAn,r?n ""rodent
of oar still. His lamlllant, wua u coDsuucttoa

keen well the
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of ail kind, of bo itmca rurnua
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